VERGA, Giovanni

CAVALLERIA RUSTICANA                                    N0. i73

Giovanni Verga, a Sicilian, died in 1922. His work is of the
blood and salt of Sicily. Practically all serious Italian critics
regard Verga as the greatest of Italian writers of fiction with
the single exception of Manzoni. As far as style goes, Verga
aims to be unliterary, to be close to the spoken language of his
characters. The story is the original upon which Mascagni's
opera was written.

VOIGT, F. A.

COMBED OUT                                                           No. 122

This account of life in the army in 1917-18, both at home and in
France, is written with a telling incisiveness. The author does
not indulge in an unnecessary word, but packs in just the right
details with an intensity of feeling that is infectious.

WATERS, W. G.

TRAVELLER'S JOY.  An Anthology                         No. 106

This anthology has been selected for publication in the
Travellers' Library from among the many collections of verse
because of its suitability for the traveller, particularly the
summer and autumn traveller, who would like to carry with
him some store of literary provender.

WELLS, H. G.

CHRISTINA ALBERTA'S FATHER.   A Novel.     No. 100
'At first reading the book is utterly beyond criticism j all the
characters are delightfully genuine.'   Spectator
'Brimming over with Wellsian insight, humour and invention.
No one but Mr. Wells could have written the whole book and
given it such a verve and sparkle.'   Westminster Gazette*,

THE DREAM. A Novel                                             No. 20

'It is the richest, most generous and absorbing thing that Mr.
Wells has given us for years and years.*   Daily Neivs
'I find this book as close to being magnificent as any book that I
have ever read. It is full of inspiration and life.' Dailv Graphic

WHARTON, Edith

IN MOROCCO                                                            No. 41

Morocco is a land of mists and mysteries, of trailing silver veils
through which minarets, mighty towers, hot palm groves and
Atlas snows peer and disappear at the will of the Atlantic cloud-
drifts.